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Heart of Jesus. 


eart of Jesus—meek and lowly, 
Beating on Thy Mother’s breast, 
Teach me to be pure and holy 
That T may within Thee rest. 


Keart of Jesus—ever pleading 


Thro’ my childhood’s silent years 


For my soul sin-soiled and bleeding 
Now accept my contrite tears. 


Heart of Jesus—peaceful dwelling, 
Far away from worldly strife, 

Love of vain ambition quelling, 
Cet me lead a hidden life. 


Beart of Jesus—faint and weary 
Tn the desert for my sake, 

When th’ way seems long and dreary, 
Pity on my weakness take. 


Heart of Jesus—yet abiding, 
Pilgrim, guest, and pris’ ner here, 
Tn our very hearts residing, 
Be to me each day more dear. 


Heart of Jesus—high in heaven! 
Reart of Jesus! bid on earth: 

Ob, may faith to me be given, 
ere to taste and know Chy worth. 


Heart of Jesus—haste the breaking, 
Of all frail and earthly ties— 
That my soul, this world forsaking, 

Upward unto Thee may rise. 


—_—+- an e-+—_—— 
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Corpus Christi, a Day of Triumph. 





The Blessed Sacrament, Our All. 


T is a pious and holy custom,’’ says the Council of Trent, 
=| ‘that this sacred and sublime Sacrament should be cele- 
i. brated each year with great reverence and solemnity on a 
day especially set apart, and that it be reverently and 
devoutly carried in procession through the streets and public 
places; for it is but just that several holy days be instituted on 
which all Christians may show themselves grateful to their 
common Lord and Savior for such an inestimable and truly 
divine benefit, through which His victory over death is set forth. 
And thus it was meet that this victorious truth triumph over 
falsehood and heresy, so that its adversaries on beholding so 
much splendor and confronted by so great a joy of the entire 
Church may, filled with confusion and shame, be dispersed or in 
course of time do penance.”’ 

In truth, Corpus Christi is a day of triumph, a day of fear- 
less, open profession of faith and of the heavenly triumph of truth 
over doubt, heresy and falsehood, over sacrilege and blasphemy. 
This holy Sacrament is the triumph of the Church over the 
world and all that is of the world, the triumph of the spirit over 
matter, of grace over nature, and of faith over sight. 7he 
Church triumphs because Jesus, the living God in the most 
Blessed Sacrament ts with her. The most Blessed Sacrament 
zs our All. 

All Mysteries Receive Their Splendor from the Blessed Sacrament. 


All the doctrines of the Church,—creation, incarnation, 
grace, sacraments, run up into the doctrine of the Blessed Sac- 
rament and are magnificently developed there. All the art and 
ceremonial, the liturgical wisdom and the rubrical majesty of the 
Church are grouped around the Blessed Sacrament. All devo- 
tions are united and satisfied in this one. Whatever in devotion 
is joyous, magnanimous, persisting, attempting great things and 
accomplishing them, quick-sighted, instantaneous, venturesome 
and trustful, 7s of faith and ts chiefly introduced and maintained 
by the worship of the Blessed Sacrament. All the mysteries 
of the Incarnation are gathered into one in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. The whole life and all the actions of Jesus are found 
therein. All the other Sacraments subserviently minister to 
this one. 
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Criumph of the Most Holy Crinity. 

It does His work better than anything else does, and answers 
as nothing else does all the ends He had in view. With the 
body and the blood and the soul of Jesus it brings with it His 
divine Person and the Persons of the Father and the Holy Ghost, 
as if the Holy Trinity came in the train of our Savior’s body, as 
its equipage and company. /¢ zs the greatest work of God; itt 
ts the triumph of creation, the triumph of redemption, the 
triumph of the sacred humanity of Jesus, the triumph of the 


holy and undivided Trinity. 
Corpus Christi is then essentially a day of triumph. It isa 


day when we cannot be still, and hence a day of processions. 
The Church Militant is blended for a moment with the Church 
Triumphant, and forgets her exile and her militant condition; and 
the worship of the Holy Trinity, which is a sort of foretaste of 
heaven, finds its adequate expression in the joyous adoration of 


the Blessed Sacrament. 
But all this represents an interior world of deep worship 


and of countless supernatural operations of the Holy Ghost, and 
of the exuberant activity and inexhaustible energy of the precious 
blood. Grace grows active as great feasts draw nigh, and it 
is a bad sign, as St. Philip Neri says, if we do not feel a notable 
fervor and sweetness on these days. The preparation for these 
Seasts brings many souls to the feet of their spiritual physt- 
cians. All this took place again on the eve of our feast. 
AA Day of Reconciliation. 

Crowds that were in sin, now for the love of Jesus have 
made to-day’s sun to rise upon their penance; and over each one 
all heaven’s angels rejoiced more than over a newly created 
world. Millions have made their preparation for holy commu- 
nion, and the least fervent of them all did something for God 
he would not otherwise have done. The same millions have 
communicated; and think of all that Jesus did in them and with 
them and for them while the sacramental union lasted! All 
these made their thanksgivings, and what a choir of praise was 
there. How many men will the evening find less worldly than 
the morning saw them. In how many souls of children has not 
faith started and grown strong, supple, juicy shoots, more than a 
whole year’s growth, in one brief day. 

RA Day of Reparation. 

And what shall I say of those deeper depths, the souls of 

mortified interior men? The silent cloister has sent up thousands 
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of sweet perfumes from espoused souls throughout the day; acts 
of faith, enough to win grace for unco« v ‘rted tribes; acts of love, 
sufficient to expiate a sea of blasphen. ‘s 2nd a world of Sacrilege; 
acts of union, which have strengthened and invigorated the whole 
Church and quickened all its pulses in places far remote from the 
cells, where the acts were perfected in solitude and prayer and 
austere concealment. Who can tell the vocations begun and 
achieved to-day, the conversions suggested or effected, the first 
blows given to a sinful habit or the crowning virtue to a devout 
resolve, the sins remitted or the sinful habits abandoned, the 
death-beds illuminated or the souls liberated from purgatory 
through the quickened charity of earth. There has been a vast 
and busy and populous empire of intertor acts open to the eye 
of God to-day, so beautiful, so glorious, so religious, so ac- 
ceptable, that the feast of the outer world has been the poorest 
possible expression of the inner feast of the world of spirit. Even 
souls estranged from God cannot always resist the influence of 
to-day’s celebration. 


Tmpressions Made Even on Souls Estranged from God. 


In the year 1750 the French infidel philosopher Diderot 
strolled along St. Louis St., in Versailles, indifferently contem- 
plating the altars which had been erected in honor of the most 
Blessed Sacrament. The philosopher had been imprisoned short- 
ly before in the castle tower at Vincennes, and this had exaspera- 
ted him and increased the hatred for sacred things he had already 
entertained heretofore. Suddenly strains of the “‘Lauda Sion” 
interrupt the profound silence, the clergy appear, clouds of incense 
ascend, rose leaves float in the air, the remonstrance, borne by 
venerable hands, sparkles in the sun’s rays, banners flutter on 
every side, the ground is covered with flowers, joy beams from 
every countenance. 

At this sublime spectacle the insolent philosopher became 
agitated; but forced himself to appear calm. The procession 
stops, the priest ascends the altar, and the Eternal God is placed 
upon a throne of flowers. Diderot can no longer support himself, 
he falls on his knees as do those around him, and prostrates him- 
self involuntarily. The moment of Benediction approaches; 
from the silent multitude kneeling on the ground resound the 
words, “Pater et Filius, et Spiritus Sanctus.” The philoso- 
pher makes a last effort to raise his head. He falls fainting. 
People hurry to his side. When he again opens his eyes, he is 
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led into a house near by, where one of his friends, who had accom- 
panied him to Paris awaited him. 

“‘What has happened to you, my dear Diderot,?’’ he ex- 
claimed when he saw his friend so pale and trembling. ‘‘I donot 
know myself; but all was so truly majestic. I was moved, yes 
touched.’’ What else was this momentary emotion of an infidel 
but a powerful triumph of our hidden God in the most Bless- 
ead Sacrament ? 

Yes, Lord, in Future T Will Love Thee in the Blessed Sacrament. 


But now another question !—Often already, when on Corpus 
Christi the incarnate Son of God hidden beneath the unassuming 
appearance of bread, traversed triumphantly the streets of our 
cities and villages, grace fell upon our hearts; we were deeply 
moved; the most glowing resolutions to honor and serve with all 
the powers of oursoul our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, were 
excited within us. We resolved to live for Him, to die for 
Him. But how soon did we permit these sparks of grace, enkin- 
dled by God in our souls, to become extinct? How long did our 
well-meant resolutions last? Alas! only a few days, perhaps 
only a few hours had passed and we were again tepid and languid 
in the service of our Eucharistic God. 

And yet earth can never fathom ¢his miracle of love which 
Thou, O Lord, revealest in the most Blessed Sacrament. Oh! 
with the fire of thy tabernacles enkindle in our hearts to-day the 
most filial, tender love for Thee.’ So strengthen and confirm 
this our love that it may never grow cold, but daily, yes hourly 
become more active and ardent, that we may be one day united 
to Thee in thy kingdom for all eternity. 
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Che Holy Sacrifice of Mass, a Plentiful Source of Cemporal Blessing. 


HE primary and choicest fruit derived from the sacrifice 
on Calvary is the reconciliation of the soul with God and 
its eternal salvation. However, according to the in- 
scrutable wisdom of the Eternal Father, Who has design- 

ed to re-establish all things in Christ, that are in heaven and on 

earth,” (Eph. 1, 10.) the sacrifice of the Cross should become for 
us moreover a source of temporal blessing. Or can we admit for 

a moment, that the Eternal Father, for hundreds and thousands 

of years would have made “‘his sun to rise upon the good and 

bad,’’ (Matt. v. 45.) without having Calvary and its atoning 
sacrifice continually in mind? Would He not have, long before, 
given up mankind to perdition, as He purposed at the time of the 
deluge? True it remains, that according to the eternal will of 

God, all temporal blessings are bestowed on man in view of his 

eternal salvation; and no particle of time is granted to him for 

the mere enjoyment of temporal pleasure or gain. To convert 
himself or to accumulate treasures in heaven, this is the purpose 
of temporal blessings being bestowed upon man. 

However, the fountain and source of these temporal blessings 
is and remains the same sacrifice, to which we must ascribe our 
eternal salvation. For thus we were reconciled to the Eternal 
Father by the blood of his Only-begotten Son, that He stooped 
down to us in fatherly love. Having received us as his children, 
He cannot, but provide also for our temporal welfare, and He 
most assuredly does so, according to the words of our Divine 
Lord, ‘‘Be not solicitous, therefore, ....for your Father knoweth 
that you have need of all these things.’’ (Matt. vi. 31-32.) You 
understand, therefore, dear Christians, how far-reaching is the 
power and usefulness of the branches of that tree on Mount 
Calvary, to which was fastened Christ, who merited for us tem- 
poral and eternal blessings, transitory and permanent happiness, 
bodily welfare and eternal salvation. Rightly, therefore, is the 
Cross styled by St. Leo, a source of every blessing. (Serm. 8. 
de bass. .D. ) 

No doubt, you well remember, that the Holy Sacrifice of 
Mass is the same as that on Mount Calvary, regarding its inner- 
most nature, as well as its efficiency, and an institution through 
which we obtain the superabundant blessings of the sacrifice on 
the Cross. Hence the Sacrifice of Mass is the fountain from 
which (in a pre-eminent degree) we may draw even temporal 
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blessings. And, indeed, if through the Sacrifice of Mass so many 
temporal chastisements are averted, why should God not also 
give us temporal blessings by virtue of the same Sacrifice, by 
which He is glorified, atoned and propitiated? Christ Himself 
approves of the offering up of His precious blood for the attain- 
ment of temporal blessings, nor can His heavenly Father refuse 
the price, even if rendered in exchange of temporal blessings. 
However, at all times we must be mindful of Christ’s words: 
““Seek ye therefore first the kingdom of God and its justice,’’ that 
is, God’s honor and the salvation of our soul, and then certainly, 
‘‘all these things (temporal blessings) shall be added unto you.”’ 
(Matt. vi. 33.) To this end, likewise the Church, in her 
rubrics, directs the priest to give the blessing at the close of 
Mass. By this blessing and through the power of the Holy 
Sacrifice all those favors are called down upon us, of which we 
read in Deuteronomy (c. 28. v. 3-6.) ‘‘Blessed shalt thou be in 
the city, and blessed in the field. Blessed shall be the fruit of 
thy ground... .the fruit of thy cattle.... Blessed shall be thy barn 
and blessed thy stores. Blessed shalt thou be coming in and 
going out.’’—In order that we may understand the manifold 
nature of these blessings, let us stop and consider them somewhat 
closer, strengthening our confidence in them by adducing some 
examples. 


Che Blessings of the Sacrifice of the Mass, a Great Advantage 
Co Our Bodily Welfare. 


Kealth the Best of Earthly Goods. 


Familiar to our ears are the words ‘‘Health is the first of all 
liberties’? and ‘‘Happiness lies first of all in health;’”’ true 
sayings, if we have but man’s earthly possessions in view, for 
health is better than wealth. But in nothing save our existence, 
are we more dependent upon our Creator than in regard to this 
gift. Not only do we expect with confidence that God will avert 
the daily perils which threaten our bodily existence, but we also 
look for his fatherly blessing in our care for the well-being of our 
bodily members and the vigor of our health. For well are we 
aware of the truth, that without God’s benign grace, food brings 
to_us no nourishment, nor will covering keep us warm. 

Well, therefore, said Aggeus, the prophet, to his people, 
who trifled away God’s blessings: ‘‘You have eaten, but have 
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not had enough, you have drunk, but have not been filled with 
drink; you have clothed yourselves, but have not been warmed.”’ 
The same may be said regarding the medicine taken for the 
lessening or removal of bodily diseases, for hear, what the wise 
Solomon says: ‘‘For it was neither herb, nor mollifying plaster 
that healed them, but thy word, O Lord, which healeth all 
things.’’ (Wisdom, xvi. 12.) His blessing, therefore, with 
which God envelops us, remains the true source of salvation, the 
fountain of health and bodily welfare. This blessing we should 
draw first of all and mostly out of the Saviour’s fountains, the 


Sacrifice of Mass. 
No doubt, you have read the account of the finding of the 


Cross of our Divine Lord. There we see that among the three 
crosses discovered, the true one was pointed out by a miracle. 
Through the touch of one of these crosses, a woman dangerously 
ill, was cured instantly, God thereby pointing out the cross 
whereupon Christ had died for the salvation of the world. 

But if the lifeless wood of the cross imbibed such power, 
being a mere instrument of Christ’s redeeming sacrifice, what 
marvelous results, for our bodily welfare also, may we not expect 
from the Sacrifice on our altars, it being the selfsame, though 
unbloody, Sacrifice as that on the miraculous cross. 

The priest at the altar is, therefore, also mindful of the 
manifold bodily needs of the faithful, and supplicatingly lays 
down these wants beneath the Cross. There is even a special 
Mass for the sick, in which the Church asks the restoration of 
the sick to health in view of the power of this sublime Sacrifice. 

Example. 

Drawn by the power of this great Sacrifice St. Joseph de 
Cupertino, sought help and consolation in attending at Holy 
Mass. When yet a boy, his body was afflicted with painful 
ulcers and his mind depressed by deep melancholy. When at 
last, through weakness and pain, he was unable to walk to 
church, his mother had to carry him thither. And, behold, his 
confidence in the power of that Holy Sacrifice was not in vain. 
This Sacrifice, his consolation in dreary hours, was the cause of 
his final restoration to health. 

Things more striking, we read in the life of Blessed Mar- 
garet Alacoque. Blessed Margaret, afflicted with various and 
prolonged diseases, asked at Mass, in accordance with the wishes 
of her superioress, for deliverance from these afflictions, for a 
certain time, that is, for half a year. And lo, at the moment of 
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consecration she felt perfectly well, freed from sorrow and pain, 
as though she had put away a bodily garment, as she expressed 
it. Weare fully aware, that such tangible proofs of the power 
of Holy Mass are not every day occurrences, nevertheless this 
Holy Sacrifice restores more frequently than we imagine, bodily 
health, in a hidden and imperceptible manner. 

Forsooth, the sick person himself desires to partake of the 
fruit of this Holy Sacrifice, or perhaps, his dear ones pray for 
him at Mass, or again children, clothed with the garment of 
innocence surround the altar, asking with tearful eyes for the life 
of a good father, or a loving mother. And behold, their prayer 
is heard.—First, the sick person experiences a sudden relief, then 
steadily improves, finally recuperates. The word “‘miracle’’ is 
not mentioned, however the devout heart cannot gainsay the 
powerful influence of this Holy Sacrifice, effecting final restora- 
tion to health. How delightful, then, did God, our Saviour, 
render to us the memory of his passion and death, since in it we 
possess a remedy against the pains of sickness, against the perils 
of death. 

A Stringent Commandment. 

In no case neglect that sacred admonition, that stringent 
command of your spiritual mother, the Church, to attend de- 
voutly at Mass on Sundays and holy days of obligation. The 
blessings of this mother, the graces of this Sacrifice, at which 
you must attend, is more powerful than the blessing of your 
earthly parents. This experience was made also by a certain 
merchant, who, about three hundred years ago, went to market 
in company of two of his friends. In no way could he be induced 
by them to return, before having attended at Mass, the day being 
a Sunday. The friends turned homeward, early in the morning, 
neglecting to hear Mass. When they came to a certain bridge, 
it collapsed beneath their feet and the waves opened for them a 
watery grave. Their bodies being secured, were placed on the 
bank of the river for identification by those returning from the 
market. 

Who can describe the horror of the belated merchant, when 
he recognized the dead bodies of his unfortunate friends. How 
thankful to God was he that the. hearing of Holy Mass had 
preserved him from a like fate. Would to God, that all Chris- 
tians had at heart the hearing of Mass on Sundays and holy days 
of obligation. For, without doubt, if we take notice of the 
manifold and horrible accidents following the neglect of Sunday 








XU 











44 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 


Mass, we easily may understand, how many dangers, threatening 

our life and safety, are averted through the faithful observance 

of this commandment. f 
God’s Commandments above Human Precepts. 

As the occasion presents itself; let us remind the superiors of 
their duties toward their servants, regarding this precept. St. 
Genevieve, when but a child, prepared herself to hear Mass on a 
certain feast-day, when her mother, without sufficient reason, 
wished to detain her from Church. Genevieve, otherwise habit- 
ually obedient, dared on this occasion to object. “Dear moth- 
er,’’ she said, ‘‘my conscience does not dispense me from hear- 
ing Mass today, hence I must preferto displease you rather, than 
offend God.’’ Her mother irritated by this resistance struck her 
daughter violently in the face. The blow, however, proved more 
fatal to the mother than to the daughter. For at the samemo- 
ment the mother became blind, and it was only after two years of 
fervent prayer on the part of her daughter, that she received 
back her sight. 

From all this we easily may conclude, what a great blessing 
the Holy Sacrifice of Mass is for us, even in regard to our bodily 
welfare. To how many already, was this Sacrifice a shield in 
dangers, a help in bodily perils. Also for you it will become, 
what it proved to be for others. This Sacrifice not only is balm 
for the wounds of your soul, but also curing medicine for the 
weakness of your body, a help in every affliction. Therefore the 
Church, unhesitatingly prays that God, through the Sacrifice of 
Christ’s Body and Blood may protect us and bless us bodily and 
spiritually, that being safeguarded thus, we may rejoice in the 
plentitude of heavenly gifts. (Postcom. x1. Sunday p. Pent.) 
O superabundance of heavenly blessing, reserved for us in Holy 
Mass. Thou ceasest not to flow till man, soul and body, has 


been satiated by thee. 


Tmpressions of a Protestant During Roly Mass. 





The talented Danish convert John Joergensen, writes in 
his latest publication: ‘‘I stood in the baptistry of the church 
of our Lady at Nuremberg—a lofty apartment, adorned with ex- 
quisitely carved and gilded wood-work—while a low mass was 
being said. The sanctuary being at the other end of the church, 
the altar on which the morning sacrifice of the congregation was 
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being offered, was at a great distance from me. I could scarcely 
hear the priest’s voice, but the last row of the faithful were kneel- 
ing directly in front of me. I saw their heads bow low over their 
folded hands, as the altar boys rang the bell at the ‘‘Sanctus’’— 
I saw them bless themselves when the bell announced the chang- 
ing of the bread and wine into the body and blood of our Lord— 
I saw them strike their breasts contritely three times as the prayers 
ascended to the Lamb of God who taketh away the sins of the 
world—and finally I saw them rise at the last gospel, the gospel 
of the Word, and sign their forehead, lips and breast with the 
holy cross. 

The market-place was near the church, and every now and 
then a woman, carrying a basket of vegetables or other articles, 
entered, set her basket aside, knelt down, prayed a ‘“‘Hail Mary,”’ 
and then returned to the street. School-boys, with books under 
their arms, came in, knelt, laid their books on the bench, blessed 
themselves and prayed before going to school. 

I thought to myself when mass was ended and I was again a- 
lone in the church: How different is this beginning of the day 
from ours at home. These people consecrate to God themselves, 
their words and sentiments, and signed with the cross, enter upon 
their daily duties. We on awaking, take a newspaper to hand 
and hold our morning devotion by partaking of a diabolical host, 
kneaded together of all the misdeeds of the past day.”’ 





What is Understood by Devotion to the Sacred Keart. 





The Infinite Love of the Son of God. 


The principal object of this devotion is nothing less, than 
the infinite love of the Son of God, which induced Him to die 
for us and to give Himself to us entirely in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment, without being deterred from the accomplishment of this 
miracle, by the foresight of all the ingratitude and outrages He 
should have to endure in this state of sacrifice, until the end of 
the world. He would rather expose Himself daily to the mock- 
ery and insults of mankind, than to forego giving expression to 
the greatness of the love he bore us, by this most wonderful of 
all miracles. 

The object which we have in view, therefore, is by ador- 
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tion, gratitude, and all possible homage duly to acknowledge 
and worthily to honor the proofs of love and tenderness which 
Jesus Christ gives us in the Adorable Sacrament, where He is so 
little known by men, or if known, so little loved, as well as to 
make reparation for the outrages and insults, to which His love 
exposed Him during His entire earthly life, and to which He is 
daily exposed in the Blessed Sacrament. 

This devotion consists essentially in cherishing a very tender 
love for Jesus Christ, whom we have ever present with us in the 
most Holy Mystery of the Altar, and in expressing this love by 
our compassion on seeing that He is so little honored and loved 
by mankind; as also in adopting the means best suited to repair, 
as far as possible, this indifference and want of love. 


Che Heart of Jesus, the Exterior Object. 


But because in devotions of a very spiritual nature we con- 
tinually need certain sensible objects and tangible means to 
place before our minds, to support our memory, and to make 
the practice easier, the sacred heart of Jesus has been chosen 
as the exterior object, which is certainly most worthy and at the 
same time best adapted for the end proposed. 

This devotion is really an exercise of love: love is its object, 
love is its principal motive, love must also be its purpose and 
end. The human heart is, according to St. Thomas, ina certain 
degree the fountain as well as the seat of love: its natural 
impulses correspond to the movements of the soul and according 
to their strength or weakness contribute in no small measure to 
the increase or diminishing of the passions. To the heart, 
therefore, are usually ascribed the tenderest feelings of love, a 
circumstance, which makes the heart even of a saint so venerable 
and precious. 

From the foregoing we may easily conclude, what we are to 
understand by devotion to the Sacred Heart. We understand 
thereby an ardent devotion to Jesus Christ in remembrance of all 
the proofs of love He has given us, particularly in the Sacrament 
of the Eucharist, which is the miracle of His love. We under- 
stand thereby a heartfelt pity and compassion at sight of the 
ignominy and insults offered by mankind to our Redeemer in this 
sacred mystery. Finally, we understand thereby an ardent desire 
to leave nothing undone in order to make reparation in every 
possible way for these insults. This is devotion to the Sacred 


Heart. 
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Basis and Principal Motive. 


The infinite love of the Redeemer is the basis and principal 
motive of devotion to the Sacred Heart. But as this love is of an 
entirely spiritual nature, it can only be represented to the senses 
by an exterior symbol. This figure or symbol is the heart of 
Jesus. And, indeed, Divine Providence could have chosen no 
better type of divine love than the Sacred Heart of the Redeem- 
er. For if His sacred flesh and His precious blood is worthy of 
all our veneration, who does not perceive, that His divine heart 
demands far more our homage, and if we feel drawn to venerate 
the sacred wounds, a how much deeper devotion must we not 
feel for His adorable heart. 


Devotion to the Keart of Jesus, an Ardent and Tender Devotion 
to Jesus in the Most Holy Sacrament. 


As devotion to the sacred wounds is really a devotion to our 
suffering Savior, thus devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus is an 
ardent devotion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, with a par- 
ticular consideration of the extraordinary love, which He here 
shows us, as also to make reparation for the coldness and 


indifference of so many Christians towards this sacrament of 
love. 
We see, therefore, that the incomprehensible love of Jesus 


for us, forms the basis of this devotion. But just in the Adorable 
Sacrament of the Altar is the love of God revealed to us in an 
infinite degree; hence the close connection of the devotion to 
the Sacred Heart with the Blessed Sacrament. 

The principal object of this devotion is: to render satisfaction 
for the ingratitude with which His love is repaid; to make repar- 
ation for the sacrileges and the coldness of mankind towards this 
Mystery of love. The symbol or perceptible object is the heart 
of Jesus. And the fruit of this devotion should be a heartfelt 
return of love to our Lord Jesus Christ. 

To speak more clearly : God loves mankind infinitely. This 
is shown especially by the Incarnation of the Son of God, by 
His sacred passion, and more especially by the most Blessed 
Sacrament of the Altar. However, men do not acknowledge 
this love, and return only the greatest ingratitude, nay, even by 
the unworthy reception of this Sacrament, cast themselves into 
eternal perdition. But souls that love God should consider this 
well; they should love, make reparation, and should weep 
because Jesus, who is infinite love, is not loved. This is devotion 
to the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 
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Of the Unspeakable Benefits of the Consideration of the 
Passion of our Lord. 


(According to Suso and Tauler. ) 





Servant. ‘“‘Ah! tender and loving Lord and Brother, how 
pitifully thou didst suffer and what awful penances thou didst 
endure for me. Ah! noble Lord, with what love thou hast 
redeemed me, with what sacrifice thou hast liberated me from 
the captivity of satan. Ah! thou incomprehensible Wisdom, how 
can I adequately thank thee for thy love and thy sufferings ?’’ 

Jesus Christ. ‘‘Though thou shouldst possess all the tongues 
of angels, and all the good works of men, and all the powers of 
creatures, thou couldst not render me due thanks for even the 
smallest pain that I endured for thee.’’ 

Servant. “Oh! my amiable Wisdom, thou knowest all 
hearts; thou art aware how ardently I desire that my heart may 
be stirred by thy painful sufferings and that from my eyes may 
flow copious streams of bitter tears. But Oh!’ my soul is much 
distressed because I am yet socold and indifferent and do not 
sufficiently realize what boundless love thou, O sweet and tender 
Wisdom! hast shown me. Therefore teach me what should be 
the disposition of my heart that I may reap the fruits of thy - 
bitter passion.’”’ 

Jesus Christ. ‘‘The contemplation of my sufferings should 
not be made hastily and superficially, but one should ponder on 
them seriously and with sentiments of love and compassion; 
otherwise the heart will remain cold and dry and devoid of de- 
votion.. If you cannot meditate on my bitter passion with tearful 
eyes, on account of the great affliction I suffered, you should 
reflect on the same at least with a joyful heart, on account of the 
happy fruits you will derive therefrom. But if you can neither 
rejoice nor weep, then you should ponder on it for my honor in 
the aridity of your heart and I will regard it as of the same value 
and merit, as if you had been dissolved in tears, or been enrap- 
tured with joy and consolations; for then you are actuated only 
by a love for virtue, without having in view any sensible pleasure 
or consolation. 

It is therefore, most earnestly to be recommended that a 
pious Christian should be devoted to a constant and loving con- 
sideration of my bitter passion and cruel death. 

To one who would fervently meditate on my passion, would 
at once be revealed the fruit of my sufferings; for as soon as he 
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has climbed the tree of the cross, he will come in full view of the 
fruit which is more abundant than human tongue can utter. 

Yes, in truth; the tongues of angels could not express the 
superabundant graces that are treasured up in my passion, and 
blessed are all they who have discovered this hidden treasure, and 
wretched are all they to whom this treasure remains concealed 
and who make no efforts to find it; it is the living fruit of para- 
dise, and those who partake of the same will nevermore die. 

As God has so ordained it that plants and herbs possess the 
power of curing diseases; what power do you believe that the 
Son of God possesses to heal all the maladies of the soul with his 
image and with his passion and bitter death ? 

And there is, indeed, no easier, safer and more effectual 
remedy to free yourself from sin and to obtain all graces and 
gain virtue and salvation than the practice of meditating on my 
passion. Yes, it is the only road leading to God, and this road 
all the Saints have traveled; it is the way to an intimate union 
with God. 

By being absorbed in my passion, man becomes purified, and 
from this purity a light will arise, and this light will burn and 
consume within him all sensual pleasure, and a spiritual, divine 
pleasure will appear in its stead which surpasses all sensual 
delights. Hence, if any one wishes to enjoy divine pleasures, let 
him apply his mouth to my wounds and imbibe therefrom. In- 
deed, if he constantly imbibes, he will be so overfilled with 
heavenly delights that he will be surprised himself to learn whence 
he derived this extraordinary grace. My wounds are so replete 
with sweetness,—if men were only aware of it, they would have 
recourse to my passion. Yes, if one would not have recourse to it 
for God’s sake, he would for his own sake; for all men naturally 
long for consolation. 

In fact, let a person seek consolation wheresoever he may, 
he will nowhere find more than in my passion; and those who 
will look for consolation in my passion will enjoy a heaven here 
and hereafter,—and should God not bestow upon them the 
kingdom of heaven hereafter, He would have rewarded them 
already sufficiently here below for all they suffered for His 
sake. 

Behold, assiduous meditation on my passion will change a 
lowly and simple man into an accomplished master; it is indeed 
a living book wherein all knowledge is contained. How blessed 
is the man who has it constantly before his eyes and studies 
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therein; what wisdom and grace and consolation and sweetness and 
purity of heart can he not obtain from my continuous presence ! 

He who seeks happiness except in my passion, will lose much 
more happiness than he will find; for my wounds are the only 
fountains from which happiness flows; and hence, he who is in 
pursuit of happiness, let him seek it in my passion; there he will 
certainly find it, and nowhere else.”’ 





Efficacy of Benediction with the Blessed Sacrament. 





Corpus Christi was approaching. Everywhere hands were 
busy erecting and adorning altars upon which the Blessed Sac- 
rament was to repose during the procession, and at which our 
Sacramental Lord was to bestow His blessing upon the prostrate 
multitude. 

All that was beautiful and precious was produced in order 
to pay due homage to our hidden God. The immates of Count 
Richard’s palace alone made no preparation.. Sadness and sor- 
row reigned in the elegant apartments. A promising boy of 
twelve, the pride and joy of his parents, lay seriously ill. The 
bells announce the celebration of the feast of Corpus Christi, and 
their peals awaken the boy from his light slumber. ‘‘Mother,’’ 
he said in a weak voice, ‘“‘why do the bells ring now?’’ ‘The 
bells announce the feast of Corpus Christi, my little angel.’’— 
“Oh, what a beautiful feast! Last year I was permitted to join 
the procession, after receiving holy communion. Oh, how weak 
I am today! Father, may I ask to be borne to the window 
tomorrow, to see the procession pass by?* The good God can 
cure me.”’ 

The Count and Countess were deeply touched at the un- 
feigned piety of their son- and determined also to profess their 
belief in the miraculous power of Christ, and for this end erected 
in front of their palace a magnificently adorned altar, for they 
remembered the words of the Gospel: ‘‘When Jesus saw their 
faith, He healed the man sick of the dropsy and sent him away.” 

The blessed day had dawned. More than commonly radiant 
appeared the morning sun, as its beams flooded the neighboring 
hills with light. The solemn pealing of bells filled the air, and 
sweet fragrance arose from the flower-strewn streets. As the 
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procession advanced, the altar of Count Richard attracted every 
eye. All about it glittered with silver and gold. The Count 
and Countess, tapers in hand, awaited the arrival of their hidden 
God; between them on his couch lay their suffering son, his 
hands and face deadly pale. 

“‘O salutaris hostia!’’ resounds in the distance. ‘‘O salutary 
sacrifice ! Whose death has opened paradise: By hostile power 
oppressed, afraid, To Thee we look for strength and aid.” 
With childlike simplicity the boy prayed as the Blessed Sac- 
rament approached: ‘‘Lord, if Thou wilt, Thou canst make me 
whole.’’ And the priest, deeply touched, by this affecting spec- 
tacle, as was also the whole multitude, gave the sick child the 
benediction with the Blessed Sacrament. 

Our Lord deigned to reward this public profession of faith 
by granting an extraordinary favor. Exultingly the boy exclaim- 
ed: ‘“‘I am steadily growing stronger; our dear Savior has heal- 
ed me.’’ And actually, the boy’s condition improved from day 
to day, and soon he was perfectly well. The next year might 
be seen before the palace of Count Richard the same altar and 
above it, written in letters of gold: ‘‘And he gave him to his 
mother.”’ 





Che Ciborium and the Human Heart. 





A soul, who was filled with ardent love for God, and who 
from her very childhood had by zealous prayer, fasting, and the 
practice of good works, dedicated herself to the service of her 
Lord, honored the most Blessed Sacrament with very tender 
devotion. One day as she was prostrate before the tabernacle, 
adoring the Blessed: Sacrament preserved there in a ciborium, she 
asked our divine Lord in childlike simplicity and candor, why He 
dwelt in the ciborium, which was only base metal, gold or silver, 
and why He did not rather take up his abode in her soul, which 
was created according to His image, redeemed with His blood, 
sanctified and devoted to Him in ardent love? 

“‘My daughter,’ our Lord answered by an interior voice, 
“‘were your heart as cold and indifferent towards all transitory 
things and at the same time so emptied of all that is earthly 
and perishable, as the ciborium, I should be as well pleased 
to dwell in your heart.” 

Therefore, Christian soul, if you wish to receive your Lord 
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and God worthily, abandon yourself, empty your heart and free 
it from every sinful inclination, from all judgement of others, 
from every untruth and impatience, from all sensuality, from 
all selfishness, from all attachment to what is worldly, that your 
Lord at His entrance into your heart may meet with no ob- 
stacle. If you thus remove therefrom everything that is dis- 
pleasing to Jesus, you may rest assured, that He will fill your 


heart to overflowing with Himself and with His trenaearen: 
P. A. P., S. J. 


Sentiments of Blessed Margaret Alacoque 
Regarding Holy Communion. 





To her no happiness seemed comparable to that of being at 
the feet of Jesus, who for love of us remains truly and substan- 
tially present in the Blessed Sacrament. This most wonderful 
proof of the love of Jesus towards mankind filled her heart with 
the liveliest sentiments of love and gratitude. Her greatest con- 
solation, therefore, was to remain before the Blessed Sacrament; 
there she spent every leisure moment, and our divine Savior at- 
tracted her so forcibly to this holy place, that she suffered inex- 
pressible pain when she did not punctually follow this impulse 
of grace. It also caused her sorrow when she was obliged to 
devote herself, to other occupations; she felt, on leaving the 
object of her love, as though her heart were being rent asunder. 
She would then implore her divine Bridegroom with tender love 
to accompany her to the place where obedience called her, as 
she left Him only in order to please and obey Him. 

“If I had been permitted to receive holy communion as often 
as I wished, my heart would have been satisfied. One day as I 
ardently desired to receive holy communion, my divine Master 
appeared to me andsaid: ‘My daughter, I have heard your sighs, 
and the longing of your heart is so pleasing to me, that if I had 
not already instituted the Sacrament of love, I would now in- 
stitute it for love of you, to have the consolation of abiding in 
your soul, and of seeking my repose in your heart.’—These 
words enkindled in me such a love that I was quite beside my- 
self and could only exclaim: ‘O Love! O excessive Love of a 
God for so miserable a creature!’ And throughout the remainder 
of my life, the remembrance of this strongly impelled me to 
show myself grateful for such disinterested love.’’ 
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The blessed servant of God often declared that she was 
tormented by a twofold hunger, which seemed insatiable: the one 
for suffering, the other, for holy communion; or, to use her 
favorite expression, ‘‘to receive the God of her heart, and the 
heart of her God.’’ ‘‘I have such a desire for holy communion,”’ 
she writes, “‘that I would rather endure the pain of passing bare- 
foot over a road covered with fire, than that of being deprived 
of this highest Good. 

Nothing can give me greater satisfaction than this food of 
divine love. When I have received it, I am, as it were, anni- 
hilated before my God, but experience such bliss that at times, 
during the space of a quarter of an hour, my whole interior re- 
mains in the most profound silence, and I am wholly occupied 
in listening to the voice of Him who is the only delight of my 
soul. 

My greatest joy on leaving the world was the thought that 
I could now communicate often, for at home I was permitted 
this but seldom. How happy I should have been to receive holy 
Communion frequently, and to spend the nights alone before 
the Blessed Sacrament. There I felt myself perfectly secure, 
though I was naturally timid; all fear vanished in this place of 
delights. On the eve of Communion I felt myself so drawn to 
silence, that I had to use violence to speak; so absorbed was I 
in the greatness of the approaching event. When I had received 
holy communion, I wished neither to eat, drink, speak, nor see, 
so great were the peace and consolation I experienced. I with- 
drew into solitude as much as possible, so that I might learn to 
love my highest Good, who urged me so forcibly to return love 
for love. 

One day as the desire to receive my Savior tortured me, [ 
said to Him : ‘Lord, teach me what I shall tell Thee.’ ‘Nothing,’ 
He answered, ‘but this: ‘My God, my All, Thou art all for me, 
and I am all for Thee.’”’ 





Remark. 


Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according 
to the decree of Pope Urban viii. in the year 1634 and 1641, in 
so far as the church has not decided upon them, claim only 
human credence. 
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Signification of the Rouse of God for Chose Who Love 
the Blessed Sacrament. 





To every true Catholic his church is the dearest spot on 
earth, because he knows, that within its walls his God and 
Lord, his Redeemer and Judge is present. There his soul pours 
forth the divine praises, or imitates Mary Magdalen in her 
love, her atonement, and reparation. 

It is indeed, the dwelling of God among men. How ex- 
ceedingly dear and venerable was not the place of worship of 
his gods to the pagan; with what holy awe, devotion, and joy 
did not the pious Jew tread the venerated halls and courts of 
his temple! What had the pagan else than some beautiful 
figures of metal, stone, or wood? What did Judaism possess ? 
Only symbols and types. 

What does the Catholic possess in his church? A treasure 
of which paganism had not the slightest anticipation, of which 
Judaism had only symbols which it did not comprehend. T7he 
Catholic church is filled with the majesty of the Triune God. 
It is this reality overflowing with grace, which inspires our 
heart with joy and rapture, which attracts us to Him with most 
fervent love, and causes us to enter even His most lowly dwelling 
with humility and reverence. 

Our church ts a house of prayer. Every place, yea, every 
heart is penetrated with the omnipresence of God, and for 
that reason adapted to prayer; however, the more proper, the 
true place of prayer, we find only in the Catholic church, 
before the tabernacle. There we tarry before the crib of Beth- 
lehem; in the ship, before the Master apparently asleep during 
the storm; there we kneel as did Magdalen at the sacred feet of 
Jesus; there filled with gratitude we bow down before His most 
holy person giving Himself in the Supper Room; there before 
the tabernacle we compassionate the agonizing heart of Jesus in 
the Garden of Gethsemane; there we feel with Him the fearful 
torments of the scourges, the wounds of the thorns, the horrible 
torture of His death on the cross. 

There with a contrite heart we embrace the foot of the cross 
and offer the blood trickling from the most sacred body of the 
God-Man, His obedience, His love, His entire life to the Eternal 
Father, as satisfaction for our sins and those of the whole world, 
for the salvation of all men, for the Church militant and the 
Church suffering. Here we implore the intercession of the blessed 
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spirits hovering around the most Holy Sacrament. Here we 
confidingly honor the august Queen of heaven, as also the 
transfigured souls of our friends in heaven. Here, in a word, is 
for us our heaven upon earth. 

Finally, our churches are places of sacrifice. Our churches 
are holy, as we have said, on account of the presence of our 
Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. But His presence is only then 
possible, if upon the altars of our temples is renewed in an un- 
bloody manner, the corporal life, acts, sufferings and death, 
which once filled the land of Judea and its inhabitants with 
benediction, blotted out the guilt of mankind, and was consum- 
ated on the tree of the cross near Jerusalem. 

Christian soul, if Jacob, who was favored only with a vision of 
angels, exclaimed: ‘‘How terrible is this place,’’ what shall we 
not say about the sanctity of our churches? Our understanding 
is not capable of comprehending even one of God’s perfections, 
our tongue is not able faithfully to give expression to all earthly 
ideas and circumstances, therefore, is no one able to describe the 
holiness of our churches, altars, and tabernacles, even had he 
the understanding or tongue of an angel. 

Hail, O sacred church, abode of my merciful, good Shep- 
herd, tabernacle of my loving Redeemer, palace of my divine 
King! Hail, my heaven on earth! 


St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi. 





St. Mary Magdalen de Pazzi, a Carmelite nun, died on May 
25, 1607. We wish to draw the attention of our readers to two 
remarkable points in the history of the life of this great saint. 

1. Her apostleship of prayer, proceeding from her great 
love of the Sacred Heart. 

2. The graces she received from this Divine Heart. 

In the year 1583, whilst Magdalen was still a novice, she 
exclaimed, one evening, overcome by grief, “Oh, my Beloved! 
How insulted Thou art; none know Thee, no one loves Thee.”’ 
She was at once ordered to go to bed by her mistress of novices. 
‘‘What, mother, must I lie down whilst the Heart of Jesus is so 
insulted ?’’ Upon her mistress insisting, she gently replied, like 
atrue saint: ‘‘Well, since it is to satisfy obedience, I will lie 


down.’’ 





XUI 
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When she herself became mistress of novices she recom- 
mended nothing more urgently to her spiritual daughters, than 
prayer and a constant union with God. Some of them thought 
this impossible; perhaps this may also be your opinion, dear 
reader, but listen to what she replied: “‘It is true that we cannot 
always on earth be united to God by prayer and meditation, yet 
we can offer up all we do, with the intention of honoring Him 
and obtaining the conversion of sinners.” Mary Magdalen had 
received extraordinary light from heaven on this subject. 

Once our Lord complained He could find no one to appease 
His wrath against sinners. On hearing this she at once took the 
resolution to say the following indulgenced prayer fifty times a 
day: ‘‘O Eternal Father, I offer Thee the precious blood of Thy 
divine Son in atonement for my sins, for the wants of the holy 
Church, the conversion of sinners, and the poor souls tn purga- 
tory.’ Our Lord, in order to show how efficacious this little 
prayer was, let her see not only the number of conversions she 
had obtained through the recital of it, but also the souls who had 
been released from purgatory. And among the twenty rules of 
life which our Lord Himself gave her, the eighteenth reads: 
“Continue, in union with My faithful, who are the members of 
My mystical body, the Church, to place all your interior and 
exterior actions on the altar of My Heart.’’ 

The graces she received from the Sacred Heart were most 
remarkable. Once, when in an ecstasy, she exclaimed before 
the Sisters present: “‘See how the powers from the angelic choir 
take out of the side of our Lord the nuptial ring, that precious 
pledge of the Spouse, without which I cannot imagine myself 
the bride of Christ. I plight my troth to Thee for all eternity.”’ 
Another time, considering the heinousness of sin committed 
throughout the whole world, she cried out: ‘‘O miserable men, 
who have given themselves up to idle things, and commit every 
kind of crime! They have no other desire but to exalt them- 
selves, and they fall down into the greatest abysses. O Heart of 
Jesus, men know Thee not, and have forsaken Thee! They 
will not listen to what Thou demandest of them, ‘that they 
should lead virtuous lives.’ O ungrateful wretches, why do you 
resist your God?” 

After remaining an hour and a half in this state, weeping 
and trembling, our Lord came to console her, and gave her with 
His own hand the ring of affiance, and a few days later also 
placed on her head His crown of thorns. Whilst meditating on 
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the mystery of the Incarnation, on the eve of the feast of the 
Annunciation of our Lady, during an ecstasy which lasted eleven 
hours, the Blessed Virgin said to her: ‘‘You will see how they 
open His side, and both of us will seek and find rest in it.’’ An- 
other time these words: ‘‘And the Word was made flesh’’ were 
written in a wonderful manner on her heart, the name ‘‘Word’’ 
being in golden characters, and the other words in letters of 
blood. At last in the ardor of holy love she extended her arms 
towards her heavenly Spouse and received from Him His own 
divine heart. Vita. S. Magd. 





Reward of Uenerating the Sacred Heart. 

Two priests of a parish in Germany endeavored to implant 
devotion to the Sacred Heart of Jesus into the hearts of their 
parishioners. The following summer the pastor was seized by 
an illness, leaving his assistant burdened with the care of more 
than twelve hundred souls, besides twomissions. In consequence 
the assistant also became ill, leaving the congregation sorely in 
want of spiritual aid. 

But the two priests were now to reap the fruit of the devo- 
tion which they had implanted in the hearts of the children. 
Four girls, who were preparing for their first holy communion, 
resolved of their own accord to make novenas to the Sacred 
Heart in order to obtain restoration of health for the two 
priests. Soon others joined them and together they prayed at 
the foot of the altar. And behold! the children’s prayers were 
heard. The assistant priest is already for a long time able to 
hold divine service, High Mass and sermon; the pastor is slowly 
recovering, and already celebrates Mass. 

Thus the instructions concerning the Sacred Heart united * 
and bound together in love the hearts of priests and people. A 
farmer, who gave this account, adds: ‘“‘This instance reminds 
one very forcibly of the words of our divine Lord: Suffer the 
little children to come unto me, and forbid them not.”’ 
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How Good Children Love the Sacred Heart of Jesus. 





While our divine Lord tarried visibly here on earth, He bore 
a tender love towards little children, for He said: ‘‘Suffer 
little children to come unto me and forbid them not, for of such 
is the kingdom of heaven.’’ And the children came to Him 
with great joy, as we see by the frontispiece. They felt very 
happy to be near their Lord and God, for the Lord Jesus was 
very tender and loving with His dear little ones. And as our 
Lord did then, thus does He still love the children. 

For this reason, dear child, you should love the sweet heart 
of the Divine Friend of children very tenderly. You can prove 
this love by devout prayers and good works. 

If you desire to ask the heart of Jesus for a favor, you should 
at the same time, endeavor to cause Him joy. You can, for 
example, in love to Him give a small alms to a poor person; or 
if you see a child that issad, go and speak cheerfully to him; or 
if other children do something that is wrong, beg of them not to 
do it; or if you can, visit the Blessed Sacrament for a few 
moments. You can salute our Lord there present, saying : “‘Prais- 
ed, adored, and loved with grateful hearts, be the Sacred Heart 
of Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament every moment, in all the 
tabernacles of the world until the end of time. Amen.’’ 

Again, deny yourself a game in love towards your Savior, and 
instead, occupy yourself with some study or work. At meals do 
not partake of a favorite dish, saying to yourself: ‘‘For love of 
Thee, O divine heart of Jesus!’’ At another time resolve to be 
very punctual in doing what you are told, representing to yourself 
each time that it is our Lord Himself who commands you. He 
knows that you obey in love to Him. Thus, my dear child, each 
day you can rejoice the Heart of Jesus by some good deed. He 
will reward you for everything, and will bless you in body and 

_soul. He will bless your work and your study, and will be your 
reward in heaven. What can you do just now to rejoice the 
heart of Jesus? 


Letters to the Sacred Reart of Jesus. 


A priest once told in his sermon how grievously God is 
offended by the sins of mankind, and how they thereby grieve 
the Heart of Jesus. He then advised the people to fix a day 
each month upon which they would offer to the Sacred Heart 
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either some penitential work or an act of virture in reparation 
for their own sins and those of others. Some children, who 
were present at the sermon, heard what had been said and pro- 
posed to themselves to observe such a day of self-denial. In 
order more effectually to carry out their resolution, they wrote 
little letters to the Sacred Heart, and without signing their 
names, placed them secretly in an almsbox, which had been e- 
rected before a picture of the Sacred Heart. At the end of the 
month the catechist removed and burned the letters. 

One of them read as follows: ‘“‘In honor of Thy Sacred 
Heart and in reparation of so many outrages offered to Thee, I 
will be more silent during my day of penance, and when in suf- 
fering will not complain of the pain. I will exert myself at work, 
thus fulfilling my duty with greater zeal.’’ 

In another letter was written: ‘“‘O divine Heart of Jesus! 
what hast Thou not suffered on account of the sins of mankind ! 
Alas, I too have offended Thee! Pardon mysins. In reparation 
for all these offenses, I will observe the first Friday of the month 
as a day of self-denial. On this day I will not eat as much as I 
would like, and will eat no bread at all.’’ 

In a third letter: ‘“‘I have seen the most amiable Heart of 
Jesus wounded and surrounded by a thorny crown. This signi- 
fies the many outrages offered the divine Heart in the most 
Blessed Sacrament. For this reason I will observe a day of pen- 
ance and on this day I will rise half an hour earlier in order to 
pray longer before my little altar. At dinner and at supper I 
will eat less. I will be very careful to commit no sin on this 
day, and will speak but little.’’ 


Approbation and Recommendation. 


St. JosepH, Mo. May 25, 1905. 
Rev. Dear Mother, 
I beg to say that your periodical of the 
Blessed Sacrament ‘*Tabernacle and Purgatory”’ has 
my hearty approval and recommendation. Wishing the 
Association of Perpetual Adoration every success and 
blessing, 
I remain, with great regard, 
Very sincerely yours in Christ, 


+ M. F. Burke, Bishop of St. Joseph. 
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Che Sacred Heart of Jesus, Our Comfort in Affliction. 


(A Letter from Switzerland.) 





In consequence of various physical disorders, I for the second 
time became the prey of the deepest melancholy, which at 
times bordered on despair. My deplorable state seemed to me a 
punishment from God. All confidence in Him had vanished. I 
could not pray, but only mourn and grieve because God’s curse 
rested on me, and His wrath seemed about to annihilate me. 

I believed myself doomed to eternal perdition. Vain were 
the efforts of seculars and ecclesiastics to bring me to a different 
state of mind; vain, their entreaties that I should take my refuge 
to the Mother of mercy. The sweetest and only consolation in 
suffering was denied me: I could not pray. I appeared to myself 
as if petrified and even accused God of having punished me with 
obduracy. And as in all my conduct I was the very contrary of 
my former self, and my interior was in a continual state of angry 
irritability, I obstinately maintained that I was possessed by an 
evil spirit. 

Yes; I expressly visited a very pious priest at a celebrated 
place of pilgrimage, and conjured him to deliver me from this 
dreadful evil. In vain did he assure me that I had no wicked 
spirit, and, that all was but the delusion, of a deranged mind. I 
would not believe his consoling words, but accused the holy serv- 
ant of God to my relatives, of having shrunk from the unpleasant 
undertaking. I felt unspeakably miserable; nowhere could I dis- 


cern a ray of hope. 
I could not say that I was insane, for I was perfectly conscious 


ofall I did, said and thought, and yet I felt that all I did was very 
absurd. The fulfillment of my duties seemed an impossibility to 
me. It required an unspeakable effort for me to write a letter or 
to perform the least feminine occupation. Hence the thought 
that I was squandering all my precious time, and was no longer 
capable of doing anything for either this life or the next, wasa 


source of constant worry to me. 
Before having beén taken ill, I held a position with a very 


wealthy old gentleman, who, although a Protestant, gave me 
every liberty in the practice of my religion. I had the happiness 
of hearing holy Mass daily; I was never obliged to miss afternoon 
services on Sunday nor to work on a holy day. That it was my 
greatest wish to retain the position you, Rev. Father, can easily 
imagine, as also what a source of disappointment it was for me 
when I finally realized that I was wholly incapable of performing 
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the duties of a house-keeper and consequently would be deprived 
of an endowment of several thousand francs with which the 
good gentleman had promised to remember me in his will, if I 
remained with him until his death. 

All his efforts to cheer me and to rouse me from my de- 
plorable condition, so that I might not be obliged to resign my 
position to another, availed nothing. I fully realized my mis- 
fortune, and plainly foresaw how all would terminate, but I was 
powerless and could not rouse myself to a different state of 
feeling. The physician advised that I be taken to an hospital, 
which circumstance overwhelmed me with complete despair. But 
as my brothers and sisters had to work hard to provide for their 
own subsistance, they could not think of burdening themselves 
with the care of me, and so I was really obliged to submit to the 
physician’s order, and let myself be taken to an insane asylum. 

For almost a quarter of a year I had to endure the torture 
of such a life; for I am of the opinion that scarcely anything 
more awful can be imagined than the situation of a person who 
has not completely lost his mind and is compelled to abide in 
such a place. I then made the promise that if the Sacred Heart 
-would come to my assistance and rescue me from this place of 
terrors, I would have it published in the “‘Messenger’’ and that 
I would again have confidence that the obduracy of my heart 
would be removed, and that our dear Savior would again bestow 
on me the gift of compunction. 

Eternal praise to the merciful Heart of Jesus, who dis- 
posed my brother to remove me from the asylum, of course 
under the supposition that I was cured. As my good employer 
had engaged a house-keeper only until I should be able to resume 
my former occupation, I could at once take up my old employ- 
ment. But I soon felt that I was not equal to the undertaking 
and that the condition of my interior had remained the same. So 
I was obliged to return home once more. 

I will pass over in silence the reproaches of my brothers 
and sisters, who could form no idea of my miserable state, and 
who regarded my inability to work, as sheer laziness; and yet I 
was mentally and physically so extremely ill. Patience was a 
thing totally unknown to me, and to accept all these sufferings 
in a spirit of penance, was equally out of the question. An 
unutterable envy had taken possession of my heart. I begrudged 
everyone his cheerfulness. No one appeared to me so extremely 
miserable as myself. 
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The month of the Sacred Heart had come. But even on 
the great feast of Corpus Christi I did not venture to approach 
the tribunal of penance. With deep sadness I now reflected on 
the approaching feast of the Sacred Heart. Being a member of 
the Confraternity of the Sacred Heart and of the Apostleship 
of Prayer, I ardently desired to receive the holy Sacraments on 
this day; besides, I had formerly promised never to permit this 
particular feast to pass without receiving holy communion. 
Should I now break my promise? My condition had not yet 
changed. However, I looked forward to the coming feast with 
great confidence. Nor was I deceived in my hope. For since 
the feast of the Sacred Heart I have been perfectly cured. Never 
can I sufficiently thank God for restoring me to health, both 
mentally and physically. I write and work again with the great- 
est ease, and am as cheerful and happy as I ever was, for my 
restless heart has again found that peace which the world cannot 
give. Intentionally I described to you at such length my un- 
happy condition, or rather this severe visitation, that it may be 
evident how much gratitude I owe to the Sacred Heart. 





Ai Mother’s Tears Wiped Away. 





A poor mother, as sometimes happens in families, had among 
her sons a wayward boy, who was a constant source of anxiety 
and sorrow to all around him. Finding the restraint of home 
not congenial to his tastes, the youth soon left it, in order to 
have full liberty to give vent to his vicious habits in a distant 
city, paying only rare and short visits to his family when com- 
pelled by necessity. In the meantime the unhappy mother never 
lost her confidence in the power of the Sacred Heart, and 
besieging heaven with her prayers to grant the conversion of her 
wretched son, she continued to hope even against hope. 

Last Lent the youth returned home, and informed his mother 
it was his intention to spend a longer time than usual with her. 
This in itself was a consolation, and she redoubled her prayers 
to the Sacred Heart in his behalf. As the time for fulfilling the 
Easter duties was drawing to an end, she even ventured to speak 
to him about the necessity of approaching the sacraments, but 
to no purpose. On the eve of Low Sunday the mother and one 
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of her:daughters, living with her, went to confession. This came 
to the knowledge of the wretched youth, who, as soon as they 
returned home, received them with a torrent of abuse, behaving 
more like a lunatic than a man in his right senses. As they were 
about to receive the Blessed Sacrament neither of them made 
any reply. Their silence must have made an impression on the 
poor sinner, for on entering the church next morning, to the 
mother’s great surprise and joy, she saw her son kneeling near a 
confessional, and afterwards receive holy communion. Since 
this time the prodigal has changed for the better in many ways, 
which proves he had received the sacraments in good disposi- 
tions. 





_ Remember. 


Christian soul, remember, how greatly Jesus Himself has 
recommended the devotion to His most Sacred Heart. For, 
appearing to the Blessed Margaret Mary, Hesaid: ‘“‘Recommend 
this devotion to ecclesiastics and religious, as an efficacious 
means of attaining to sanctity, the perfection of their state: rec- 
ommend it to those that labor for the salvation of souls as a sure 
help to move even the most obdurate hearts: recommend it, in 
fine, to all the faithful, as a most solid devotion, one best calcu- 
lated to overcome their passions, to secure peace, to root out 
defects, to obtain a fervent love of God, and to reach in a short 
time a high perfection. My Heart will abundantly pour out Its 
riches upon all that devote themselves to the same.”’ (Month of 
the Sacred Heart of Jesus, with the approb. of Abp. Paris. ) 

Justly, therefore, does that Spouse of the Sacred Heart ex- 
claim: ‘‘Why cannot I make known to the whole world those 
treasures of graces, which are stored up in the Heart of Jesus, 
and which He is willing to pour out so plentifully, upon them 
that are devoted to Him! By means of this devotion, He in- 
tends to preserve souls from destruction, and to establish in them 
the reign of As love, which will suffer no one of those conse- 
crated to It to perish.” (Bl. Margaret Mary.) 
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Interior Decoration of Our Adoration Chapel Begun. 


On Easter Monday, April 1st of the present year, the 
Most Blessed Sacrament was removed to a room of the 
Convent, in order to give the artists opportunity to begin 
the decoration of our chapel. Thus far, the work has 
progressed quite satisfactorily, but it will be months until 
the chapel can again be occupied. In the meantime we 
must content ourselves with our little temporary chapel. 
Divine services can be held there, but they are sadly 
wanting in the solemnity befitting the service of the King 
of kings. 

We therefore extend our sincerest thanks to all those 
who, in love of our Eucharistic God, assist in hastening 
the moment, when we can at last offer Him a dwelling 
somewhat worthy of His Divine Majesty. 

As many of our readers already know, there is a 
High Mass sung every Sunday for all our kind benefactors, 
who have generously contributed towards the completion 
of the adoration chapel. 





Instructions of the Blessed Cure of Ars. 


Price per copy, pamphlet form, 25 cents. 
Handsomely bound, with gold title on cover, 45 cents. 


Subscribers desiring to have their addresses changed 
are requested kindly to send us both their old and new 
address. Otherwise it will be impossible for us to keep 
our subscription list in order, and in course of time many 
of our booklets will be lost. 


Application has been made to the Department for entry of this pub- 
lication as second-class matter. 














furtber Circulation. 


nae 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Mo., 
under the direction of their Reverend Spiritual Director. 
This periodical is especially intended to promote the 
honor and glory of the Most Holy Eucharist, a mystery, 
which is truly our greatest treasure on earth, and which 
contains in itself all power, beauty and loveliness. 

In our days, when mankind is animated with such 
eagerness to obtain temporal goods, it is necessary, that a 
better knowledge of the one true Good, Jesus Christ in 
the Blessed Sacrament, be spread among the faithful, 
that the love for our Lord in the Tabernacle may be en- 
kindled ever more and more. 

Furthermore, our periodical shall often remind the 
reader of the greatness and severity of the sufferings 
of the poor souls, in order to awaken in his heart 
a tender compassion and toencourage him to render them 
effectual assistance by prayer, alms and other good works, 
but especially by Holy Communionand the Holy Sacrifice 
of the Mass. 

Whosoever zealously endeavors to circulate this pe- 
riodical does a good work, for he assists in spreading a 
better knowledge of the Holy Eucharist and contributes 
towards enkindling a greater love for our Lord in the Bless- 
ed Sacrament. He also performs a charitable act towards 
the holy souls in purgatory. 

“Tabernacle and Purgatory” is published bi-month- 
ly or six timesa year. The proceeds will be applied to the 
beautifying and maintenance of the Adoration Chapel. 
Subscription 50 cts. a year. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, 


Clyde, Missouri. 














